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Darkness lent enchantment to the view, however,
for as we drove through the slushy, ill lit streets to
the filthy hotel, we were almost sorry we had not
remained over-night at Botolskaya, and gone right
through the following day.

A good scrub in a bucket of water, however,
worked wonders, and though the apartment given,
us was dirty and entirely devoid of furniture, we
did ample justice to the supper of cold sterlet soup,
beefsteak, and caviare, and bottle of claret that
our host (the dirtest man, without exception,
that I have ever seen) set before us. The
luxury of a change of clothes after wearing the
same for a fortnight must be experienced to be
appreciated. Our bodies were literally covered
with bites, and the sensation of a rest for a while
from the intolerable itching and irritation of the
past ten days, was worth the discomfort and
annoyance one had gone through, though it was
not till we were well over the Urals, and after
repeated^ applications of carbolic acid soap, that we
entirely got rid of that most pertinacious and
venomous of insects, the Siberian bug.

A visitor was announced while we were at supper.
This, I may mention, is one of the chief drawbacks
of Siberian travel. No matter how late the hour,
or how tired he may be, every traveller is bound
by the custom of the country, to receive any one
who chooses to call upon him, often enough from
idle curiosity. I was told in Moscow, that sucfe
persons are often spies, employed by Government.
If so, the individual who now made his appearance
had a peculiar way of pursuing his calling.